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That  sounded   like  the wind   in  a ship's
shrouds, As  shrill and wild at once.     The driving
clouds
Surging together, blotted out the sea, The beach?d ships, the plain with mound and
tree, And slantwise came the sheeted  rain,  and
fast
The darkness settled in.    Kassandra cast Her mantle o'er her head, and with slow feet Entered her shrine deserted, there to greet Her fate when it should come ; and merciful
Sleep Befriended her.
Now from his lair did creep Odysseus forth unarmed, his sword and spear There in the Horse, and warily to peer And spy his whereabouts the Ithacan Went doubtful.     Then his  dreadful work
began,
As down the bare way of steep Pergamos Under the dark he sought for Paris' house.
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